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1 be fiijtorie 

fomc liking, I fhall be out of heart fhortly,and then] 
no ftrength to repent. Ami I haue not forgotten wJi 
fide of a Church is made of, lam a pepper corne-, a Drew 
liorJe, theinfide of a Church. Company, villainous cornel 
hath beetle the Ipoilc of me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn, you are fo fretful!, you can not liuc long. 
fal. Why, there is it, come, ling mca bawdie fong, mate 
mcc merry, 1 was as vertuoufly giuen , as a gentleman needto 
he, vertuous enough, fwore litde, dic’t not aboue feuentimesi 
wceke, went to a bawdy houfe , not aboue once in a qOaiterof 
an houre,paid money that 1 borrowed three orfoure'tmies, li- 
lted well, and in good comparand now 1 Hue out of allordcr 
out of all coVripaffe, ’ 

Bar. Why, you are lo fat, fir Iohn, that you muff needsbtc 
outof all compaflczout of all reafonable compalfc, fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and tie amend my lifeithouait 
our Admiral, thoulbcardfthelantcrncin the poope, buttSsia 
thenoleof theezthouart the knight of the burning latnpc, 
Bar, Why, fir Iohn, my face does you no liarme, 

Fal. No, lie bee lvvorne, I make as good vie of it, as manyi 
man doth of a deaths head, or a memento mor't. I neuer leetty 
face,but Ithinke yponheli lire,and Diuestliat lined in Purple 
for there heeis in his robes. burning, burning. If thou wertar,; 
way giue to vertue,I would fweare by thy facezmy othe lhouli ' 
bee, By this-firethat Gods Angell. But tliou art altogether^ 
uen ouer : and went indeede, butfor the light in thy face , tin 
fonne of vtter darkenefl'e. Wlien thou ranft vp Gads tifo 
the night, to catch my horfe,,if I did notthinke , thou hadltbn 
an ignis fatuus , or a ball of wild-fire, there’s no purchafeinmo- 
ney, 0,thou art a perpetuall triumph, an eucrlalUngbon-fin 
lightjthou haftlaued me, athoul'and Marks in Links, and Tor- 
ches, walking with tliee in the night, betwixt T auerne and Ta- 
uerne : but the lacke, that thou hall drunke mcc , would few 
bought mee lights as good cheape , at the deareft Chandlers® 
Europe, , 1 haue maintained that Sallamander of yours, wit" 
fire, any time this two andthirtieyeeres, God reward me for !t - 
Bar. Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly, 

F<»/. Godamerey, Jo ihould I be fure to be heart-burnt 


of Jhtcnry the fourth. 

How now, dame Partlctthe hen,haue you enquir’d Enter fojf, 

jTflfiAVhy fir Iohn, What doe you thinke, fir Iohn? doe you 
thinke* Jkeepe theeues in my houfe? /haue fearch't, / haue en- 
quired, fo has my husband,man by man, boy by boy,feruant by 
feruamzthe tight ofahairey.vas neuer loit in my houfe before. 

Falf. Ye lie, Hollejflc, Bardoll was fhau’d and loll many a 
haire: andile be fworne,my pocket was pick’t:goto,youare a 
woman* go. 

. Hof.Whoyl^o,! defie thee: Gods light,/ was neuer cal’d fo 

in mine owne houfe before, 

Falf. Goto, I knovy you well inough. 

Hof. No, fir Iolm, you do not know me, fir Iohn :l knowyou 
fir Iohn, you oyve me mone; ',(ir Iohn,and now you pickc a quar- 
rellto beguile me of.it: /bought you a douzen of lhirtsto your 
backe, 

. Falf. DoulaSjfiltliy doulas. /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues, they haue made boulters of them, 

Hof. Now as Jam atrue woman,holland of viii.s, an ell: you 
owe money here befides, fir Iohn, for your diet, and by drnik- 
ings,and money lent you xxiiii, pound, 

Falf, H e had his part of it, let him pay, 

Hof, He? alas,he is poore, he hath. nothing, 

Fal, Hoivipooreilooke vpon his face, What call you rich? let 
them coyne his nole, let them coyne his cheekes, ile not pay a 
denyer : what, will you make a yonker of mee ? fhall I not take 
mine eafe in mine I nne,b ut t fhall haue my pocket pickt? / haue 
loll a feale ring of my grandfathers, worth f ortic marke, 

Hof O Ieful I haue heard the Prince tell liim, 1 kno w not 
how oft, that that ring was copper, 

Balf How? the prince is a lacke,afneakeup: Zbloodand lie 
Svcrc liere,? would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay lo. 
Enter the prince marchingyandFalftaljfe meetes him 
frying vpon his tranch ion .like a fife, 

,f ” ow now , lad ; is die vvindc in that doorc ifaith? mufl 
wc all march?' 

. Yea,tivo,'and two,Newgate falhion. 

■■ °, f My Lord, /pray you heare me. 
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